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months, till the excitement of the synagogue had subsided, they imposed upon him the exile which he had already chosen. His transference from the Jewish to the Gentile world he marked by assuming the name Benedict in place of Baruch. Throughout   his   intercourse with the   l uncovenantedJ world, Spinoza had lived in a Cartesian atmosphere.    His Collegiant friends were imbued with the metaphysics, Van den Ende with the physics, of that school; and the noise of the Utrecht controversy filled the public ear.    The characteristic formulas and general drift of the philosophy in vogue must have been favourably known to him, and awakened the curiosity of so keen a mind.   It may well have been this very curiosity which made him lament his want of Latin, for in that language both the ' Meditations' and the e Prin-cipia' were written; and it does not appear that the French translations would have served him any better.   His regular study of Descartes may therefore be reasonably assigned to the latter part of his residence in Van den Ende's house, and   the   years   immediately following (say   1654-1658). There can be.no doubt that he was completely captivated, and felt the relief of an organising principle at work among the broken and crossing lights of his thought.   I do not say that, prior to his introduction to Descartes, he had only negatived his original beliefs, and was without any speculative conception of the system of things.    In the first part of his ' Short Treatise on God,' &c. there are two dialogues artificially interwoven, which are apparently products of his prse-Cartesian time; and in these we find already, in the baldest form, that identification of Nature and God which was to emerge as the result of his finished philosophy.   But here it is arbitrarily forestalled and crudely presented, as if picked up by sympathy with some writer who rendered the doctrine attractive; and, both in its substance and in its form, is  like a flat imitation  of Giordano Bruno.    The thought is loose and vague, the floating suggestions of a mind unsystematised, altogether different from the rigorous and strongly linked order, whereby, from the moment of
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